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Stuart X Reader 


1 

You stepped out of the taxi that drove itself and pulled out your 
suitcase. You father, a retired employer at Google, wanted you to 
become an intern, but unf ortunat ly , you know nothing of coding and 
whatnot . 

But you wanted to at least please your father by working in the 
library. You study literature in college and plan to become an 
author, or at least a reading/writing teacher. Yes that sounds lame, 
but you absolutely loved books. 

This was not your territory so the least you could do was work at the 
library, perhasp your new haven. 

Your father had several houses, being very rich and all, so of course 
you had the house he uses when he visits L.A. The house waas 
basically a modern house compared to the other houses and that said a 
lot . 

You knocked on the beige door and it instantly opened. An elder stood 
at the door, a broom in hand, a smile plastered on her face. 

"Y/N? Is that you?" She said gentky. 

Suprised that she knew your name, you nodded with a little smile on 
your face. 

"Oh my, you got so big, I swear. I remember from your last visit you 



were at least." She pointed to her stomach. 


You instantly remembered that snow white hair and beautiful (Your eye 
color) orbs. This lady right here was your Grandmother Maybelle. 

You automatically leaned in for a hug, missing her oh so much. How 
could you have forgoteen your own Grandmother. Now she was going to 
be living with you and supervising you. You actually didn't think of 
this as a bad thing. 

Once you got settled in, you ran up to your old room. It changed from 
a kids room to an average 20 year-old's room. Pictures were still up 
from living in L.A 13 years ago. You pulled your ( hair color) hair 
into a ( favorite hairstyle) and wore ( casual clothing of choice) . 
Soon you were ready for your first day of work. 

You walked out of the house and drove a cab to the Google's 
headquarters. You open the door to find a whole new world. Scince and 
coding everywhere, interns that came here for the summer, everything! 
But that's not what caught your attention. No it was the slide the 
looped around a circle. You always had this thing for slides that 
went in loops so it was so it took a lot of conceration to walk 
around the fun looking slide. You were gonna have to ride that 
soon . 

Now to find the library. You knew automatically that you were lost in 
the middle of chaos. So many interns in noogler hats walking around, 
communicat ing in basically a foreign language, God it was 
confusing . 

Then, to assist your help, a map shone through the Ipad. The library 
was in the westwing. Great! 

>Soon, you found yourself at the library, right on time to.<em> That 
was harder than expected, <em>you thought to yourself. 

A middle aged woman walkedtowards you. Strawberry blond hair, blue 
irises, a blinding smile, the lady was beautiful. 

"Finally, you're here. I thought you were going to bail on me." 

>You were going to say you came right on time, but you decided not to 
say anything. Instead, you took a glipmse of the library. It was 
automatically you haven. So many book, God you were never going to 
bored . <p> 


End 
f ile . 



